' i?jhj t?j e isj & it yji’ rdfHA'i/eje misfir 



ihcTragedi'c 

Vp to Tome fcaifold, there to loofe their heads. 

iG«y. No to the dignuic and height of honor, 

The height iiripwiall tipeof this earths glory. 

Q^oPiatter my forroweswich report oT it, 

Tell me what ft: ate, what dignitje, what honor, 

Caoltthou .dcmife to any child of mine ? 

Kin-?. Enen all I haue, yea and my felfc and all. 

Will 1 ivtchall endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe ofthy angry foole, 

Tiiou drowne the fad remembrance ofthc fe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft ( hauc done to thee, 

Bebricfe, ieft that the procelle ofthy kindneCfe 
SLaft longer telling then thy kindneifc doo. 

K . Tricn know thatirom my iodic t.-foue thy daughter. 

Qj My daughters mother thinkes it with her fouic. 

Kmg, What do you t hi nkc ? 

Jifu. That thou doe If !ou my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy louS.es ioucdidftthou her brothers, 

And from my hearts loue l dothankethee for it, 

/Cing. Be not fo bathe to confound my meaning. 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

And meanc to make her Quccne ofEngland. 

J2». Say then, who doeft thou meane Hull be her king? 

Kin*. Euen hethatmakes-her Queenc,how fhould die? 

Qtt. What thou? 

King. /,euen l, what thinkc you oi it Madame?. 

How can ft thou wooe her? 

Kmg. That [ would t lcarneof you. 

As one that were bell acquainted with her humor. 

£K. And wilt thou learncofrire? 

Kt.nt. Madam with all my heart. 

Send to her by the mail that flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon inurauc, 

Edwardjand Y» »rke, then happily flie will weepe, 

Therefore prefent to her, as fbmetime Margaret 

Did to thy father, a handkereneffe fteept in Rutlans blood, 

And bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith, 

if this Inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her a ftory ofthy noble adts: 

TclLher thou nuu’ft away her vn.clc Clarence, 


i S' thou kei*_— 24 who /hculd 


of Richard theihird. 

Her rncle Riuers,yea,and for her fake 

Madeft quicke conuciance with her good Aunt Anne. 

Kixg-Come, conic, ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winneyour daughter. 

Qv. There is no otlier way, 

Vnieifc thou couldft put on fome other fiiape, 

And not, be Richard that hath done all this. 

King, /nferre fairc Englauds peace by this alliance. 

Which flic Hull pure. hale with ililllafting w'arre. 
Kwt, Say that the king which may command intreats, 
Q^. That at her -hands which the kings kingforbid. 

K mg. Say fnc dial i be a high and migh t-re Que ene, 

Qgi. To wailc the title as her mother dgtny 
Kmg. Say I will loue hercuerladingiy. 

Qy. But how long /hall that title euerlaft, ? 

Km*. Swcetfy inforce vnto her fairc liucs end. 

Q«'But how long furcly (hill that title jaft?_ 

King. So long as heauen and naturelengthens it, 

Qy. So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

King Say 1 her foueraigneam her fubied loue. 

Qgu But die your (ubied loathsfuch foueraingtie, 

K t»a. Be eloquent in my bechalfeto her. 

QjT An hor.eft talc fgee3Vl5eft being plainely told. 
Kt^-Thcn in plainctearmes tell her my lolling tale, 
Qa. Blaine and not honeft is too barllia ftile. 

Kmg Madame,yourrcafonsaretoo dial-low & too quick, 
Q»fo no, niv rcalons arc too derpe anddead. 
Toodcepe and dead poore infants in their grade, 

Harpe on it Hill dull I, till heart firings breake. 

Kim Now by my George, mv Garter and my Crowne. 

Qa?Prophand,diilionord,and the third vfurped. 

Ki»y.l fweare by nothing. 

On By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophatidjhath loft his holy nonour . 

The Garter biemiOit ,pawnd his knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfurpt,dilgrac this kingly dignitic, 
iffomc thing thou wilthveare to be beleeudc, 

Swearc then by fomethiig that thou haft not,wrongd. 
Kw^.Now’jby the world. 
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